THE FAT CAT HASH                                  TRASH Volume 1771

NEXT RUN

RUN        DATE             HARE           WHERE

1772       8-Sept-14        Suellen         26 Eildon Place, Duffy

PAST RUNS FOR CAPITAL

RUN       DATE           HARE                       WHERE

1771      1-Sept-14     Peeping Pervert        22 Schlick St,

                                   & Rambo                   Yarralumla        

Grand Mattress: Queen Latrine

Religious Advisor: Sex Change

Circle/Run Report: 

What a cracking good turnout it was for PP’s and Rambo’s run! (Something to do with PP’s personal wine stash I suspect). Indeed, our RA put it best when he said we had a “plethora” of hashers on Monday night…(it’s a word he evidently likes, so I’m gunna use it a bit more, and throw in some alliteration…just ‘cos). Peeping Pervert promptly passed on a pellucid run-plan to the “plethora” of pussies and pricks, and then we pissed off, puffing and panting, playfully passing on perverted, pornographic profanities to each other… 

While the FRB’s pounded the pavement in double-quick time, the rest of us happily plodded along in their slipstream… Some way into the run, having enjoyed the leafy streets of Yarralumla, the peaceful lakeside, and the meandering paths along the golf course, hashers stumbled upon a distressed kangaroo being resuscitated by some do-gooder cyclists… Fuck-knows how the unfortunate creature came to be in this state, but it’s highly likely Squatter assaulted the poor ‘roo (Squatter has ‘form’, you know)… 

Back in the circle it was the usual mayhem… Our sporran-fiddling Scottish RA displayed apoplectic annoyance at the early disarray… Let’s face it, getting hashers to do a simple thing like forming a circle is like trying to herd cats… After asking everybody to “shut the feck up, you stoopid feckin eejits”, the circle eventually got underway… Leprechaun gave the Run Report… Apparently the run fell well short of the high standard set last week, and was far too long (score –9/10)… Suellen, reporting on the walk, felt it was “good-ish”…and the drink stop was “great” (score 5/10). Since a “plethora” of hashers attended on Monday, a “plethora” of charges were mentioned, and a “plethora” of Tun was consume, it can’t possibly all be mentioned here… (Anyway, I couldn’t be phucked)

Here are just some of the charges:

Returnees and fair-weather runners - a “plethora”…

Visitors - Kegs & Jewels

Mighty – piked out on recent Brussels Hash after boozy bender at Dutch pre-lube

Mixo & Big Boy – dereliction of duty – not drinking their Reschs and Old

Duckhead – spreading Ebola virus

Peeping Pervert – stayed at DS to tell hashers there were no drinks left 

Pop Tart – far too happy since Dangles returned

Ego Testicle – new shoes

Festering Gash – soft cock

Dangles and Pop Tart – private party

Other stuff worth mentioning:

Naming: The comely, dishy “Just Rena” will henceforth be known as “Many Tongues” (she is indeed a polyglot!)

Awards:

Big Prick – Scarlet – for being a rude prick

Little Prick - Squatter – for traumatising a ‘roo

Other Little Prick – Hacker Zulu – for head butting a road sign

FRB – Scarlet – lost trail

Spit the Dummy – Weatherman – identity confusion by Weatherdog

Oh – and Hash Mash was outstanding, Rambo…

Announcements:

Hares required Please contact Meat (Hash Trailmaster)
Keep November free for the Thredbo weekend

Capital Hash Haberdashery for purchase – chat with Peeping Pervert or Party Pie

Check out the RA’s Hash song sheet and sing along to some ribald hash songs! Is there any other kind? 

Mighty has been ‘voluntold’ to organise next year’s Bike Wine tour…Anybody interested in being on a Hash sub-committee for this event, contact Mighty at bec_curry2008@yahoo.com 

